




0 $ fheTwo Noble Ktnfmen* 

The liverie of the warlike Maide appearcs, n , . 

Pure red,and white, for yet no beard has bleft hira. 

And in hisrowling eycs.fits via°ry. 

As if flic ever ment to cotea his valour. 

HisNofeftandshigh,aCharaacrofhonouc 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 

Are as, man would ™fl> 

Hewearesa wdl-«eeld Aae.the (late of gold. 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Mef Ther’s another, 

A little man, but of a tough foule,fcemm D 
As great as any : fairer promifes 
Tn fuch a Body, yet 1 never look d on. 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac d . 

Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they arc well. 

Mef Me thinkes. 

Being fofcw,and well difpofd,they (how 

Great, and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d, 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an.aborne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which fhowes an a&ivefoule ; his armes at e brawny 
Linde with ftrong finewes : To the (hotilder peece, 
Gentlv they fwell,like women new conceav d, 

Which fpeakes him prone to labour, never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armesjffout harted,ftul, 

But when he ftirs.a Tiger; he’s gray eyd. 

Which yeelds companion where he conquer . P® 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds’em. 

He’s fwifc to make ’em his: Hedo’ s no ^ r0n g s ’ .. 
Nor takes none; he’s round fac d,and when he . 

He fhowes a Lover, when he frownes,a ^oulaier . 
About his headhc weaies the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lady ; 
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TheTpfO Noble Kinptteth iff 

Hit age, fome fix and rbircie. I n his hand 
fle beares a charging StafFe,eroboft with filver.' 

Thef. Are they all thus? 

per. They are all the fonnes of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee’etrv 
Lady you fliall fee men fight now. 

Hip. I wifli it, 

gut not the caufe my Lord ; They would (how 
gravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes ; 
jis pitty Love fliould be fo tyrannous : 

Omy foft harted Sifter, what thinke you ? 

Weepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it mnft be. 

Thef. You have fteerd’em with your Beaucie : honord 
To you r give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons.that muft ufe it. 

Ter. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit ’em : I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 
per. There fliall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe, for whomever wins 
loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scam a 3 . Enter latter .Wooer fDollor. 

Dell. Her diftra&ion is more at fome time of the Moone, 
Then at other fome,is it not ? 

ty.Shc is continually in a harmelefle diftcwper,fleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a bctcerjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ereflie’s about,the name 
Pelmon lardes it,that (lie farces ev’ry bufines 
, ' Enter Daughter. 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 
Shce comes,you (hail perceive her behaviour. 

Dengk. I have forgot it quitejThc burden o v nt,was downs 
AAowtie c,and pend by no ivorfe inan,then 
waldo y £miluu Schoofemaftcrjhe’s as 
antafticall too, as ever he may goe upon’s legs, 

0t 10 next world yjiWDido fee Palamo» t and 
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